CHAPTER    VI
WASHED, shaved, close-cropped, supplied with two new
suits each, and newly double-ironed, the convicts
selected for the draft were paraded aboard the Leviathan for
examination by the surgeon-superintendent of the Magnet.
The few sickly men were rejected and their places filled by
robuster transportees, and the approved men were marched
aboard a large lighter and transferred to that vessel, swing-
ing at anchor in Spithead. Despite the harshness of the con-
ditions to which he knew that he was going, Rashleigh
carried his heavy irons with a light heart, and watched the
distance between the hulk and the lighter increase with a
feeling of vast relief.
The prisoners were immediately taken between-decks to
their, sleeping-quarters, where each was given a numbered
bed and a blanket, and left for the night.
The good ship Magnet was of about five hundred tons
burthen. The greater part of the main deck was relegated
to the use of the convicts, who numbered one hundred and
fifty; and the deck was divided into two sections by a strong
bulkhead, the smaller section being for the confinement of
the thirty boy convicts who were aboard. The hatchways
were secured with elm stanchions, in a stout framing of
which all the exposed woodwork was covered closely with
broad-headed nails, so that the structure was practically proof
against being cut. In one of these hatchways, between the
men's and the boys* prisons, were communicating doors, so
small that only one man at a time could pass through them.
A military sentry was posted, day and night, in the hatch-
way, to deal with any attempt at mutiny or other dangerous
conduct.
The military guard consisted of two commissioned
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